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something that he could not uproot. He was
quite agitated if a robin appeared on the window-
sill on a wintry morning, asking* for crumbs. He
would not walk under a ladder, and nothing
would have made him choose a green tie.

Once he had challenged Doreen because she
wore a green frock.

"But why shouldn't I wear it?" she had asked.

"It's unlucky."

"Oh, nonsense! How could a colour be un-
lucky?"

" If you wear green, you'll wear black. It is a
sign of death," he said, and he said it simply, like
a child who believes in what it has been told.

"-Charles," said Doreen, "you ought to know
better than that. We once talked about green
being unlucky at the convent, and the Mother
said that we moderns considered it unlucky be-
cause it had been handed down from generation
to generation. Green was the colour of the forest
wherein, in the old days, there were wild beasts*
Definitely it was unlucky to go into the forest;
most of the people who went in didn't come out
again. They associated green with death for that
reason. But now the forests are free of wild
beasts; it isn't unlucky any more."

Miss Neale had come into the room whilst she
had said it. She had appealed to the house-
keeper,

"Don't you think superstition very silly?" she
asked.

"No," said Miss Neale quietly, "I don't. I
have known that sort of thing come true very
often. I believe in it myself/'